DEDICATION
6
0 my maid,    His   swift  steeds  are  the sacred scriptures and
is their inmost essence. But He is One Who cannot be heard with our ordinary ears.
is audible in the hearts of those who wait on  Him patiently.
speaks to them in the rich language of silence.
0 my maid. He. with His eye of wisdom, burnt away all attachments which kept me a prisoner cooped up in unregenerate self.
With unlimited compassion He has asked me to make my perma]
home with Him.
8
O my maid, He has asked the mortals who live to-day and die morrow to taste the sweet fruit of sinless perfection.
He has asked them to live the life of deathless devotion to ] children in Him and for ever.
O my maid, to some He is like the faultless' pearl in a closed s! To some. He is like the bright light reflected in a pool of w
10
0 my maid. He hides Himself like the lustre in a diamond. The true in heart seek and find Him. They  love and  serve I He is one Whom   I cannot sufficiently   praise.
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O my maid, from   the day of my birth till   my youth, from n adolescence   till now. He   has always been   with   me.